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Both boy and girl swept his farmer 

clothes casually. 

"He is busy," droned the Kiri. 
"What do you wish lo see him about?" 

"A private matter.” said Bob. short- 
ly. "Kindly ask him whether he will 

business 


Lardner Takes Up Question 
Of the Christmas Shopping* 


CABBAGES AND SHOES 


By Conrad Richter 


n depreciations men , noleB amou nting to twenty-two 
per cent: a in hundrM , dollars, payable to the order 
farm dividend of <;^ nrc ,. ,;„od and transferred to 
ortionate share Wilberforce .Meek with the signature 
for himself ns of Amanda Good. One was signed by 
his mother as himself, the other two by his father, 
d chickens, and The truth hurst over the boy in a 
her as director, moment. When the Cood estate had 
d smoothly un- been settled, the squire iiad descended 
He had begun on the widow, like the buzzard weav- 
es of butter and enger that he was and li «'. ng-it up 
y one customer ,h <- "«>»«» «»,» reduced ft 
• Farm nrlces a scheme thoroughly tj J‘ .t»c 

y satisfied with ««"■ Without Implements *£ 

nousefurnisliiiics. tn^ o%w»trr» 
.curtng qua J > Qu , 1|t ; Purni * WO uld he helpless to 
h> their ait.- ( . on ,i n , JP on t i, e place, and the farm 
certain human c . on |,i bt . picked up cheap by the man 
for their table wb o held the mortgage, 
oiks Bob felt Hob tried to think. There was no 
the wheel ot „ Be asking mercy from the squire 
tie experienced The situation was here. What was he 


President: Robert Murray. Supdrfiy 
Undent." 

That evening after supper Bob pul 
the typewriter on the kitchen tabl* 
and began addressing envelopes lo a 
list of the better families of Pennver. 
secured from John preth. one of the 
older Ragle reporters. When the en- 
velopes were finished he look up I he 
letterheads, half of which had been 
imprint! d with n circular letter w ith 
type and inking tliat matched his 
typewriter and ribbon. These he filled 
in w-th names and salutations from 
the envelopes. 

This was the letter: 

"What do you. know about the farm 
products you anil your family are 
putting into your mouths? 

•■Is the cow that furnishes the cream 
for -our butter a sick mongrel or a 
healthy tiio. v.ughbred? Is she kept In 
weedy pasturage, or perhaps in a 


receive Mr. Robert Murray 
personal." 

The girl shook her head. "He | 
doesn't see people without an appoint- I 
ment." 

The door to the stfeet opened and 
Mr. Jones, the secretary of the firm. I 
entered. He stopped at the sight of] 
his former accountant in overalls, and , 
shook hands, puzzledly. 

"I'm in a hole. Mr. Jones." explained 
Rob. simply. "I'd like to see Mr. 
Grainger. Would it be possible for 
you to take me In.— 

"Why, 1 suppose so. Any one with 
Mr. Grainger?" The telephone girl 
swallowed and shook her head. The 
two men went down the wide, famil- 
iar corridor and turned into a room 
that Bob had never before invaded. 
Tile executive figure, seated at a mir- 
rored mahogany desk table, seemed 
an ambassador rather than a business 
man. 

"I'd like to Ir. reduce Mr. Robert 
Murray." said tile secretary. "He is 
anxious to see you personally. He 
didn't confide th reason, but I trust it 
is all right. He used to be In my de- 
partment. A very able young man." 

The head of the Grainger Company 
glanced at Bob keenly, registering 
just a flicker of sui prise at the boy's 
farm attire. 

"Glad to see you. my lad. What can 
I do for you." 

Bob plunged straight Into his mis- 
sion. "I want you for a partner in our 
farm. Mr. Grainger. You furnish the 
idea — I do the work.” 

The eminent shoe manufacturer 
seemed slightly taken aback. "My 
dear boy. you've come to the wrong 


H E tore open the telegram rap- 
idly. 

Robert Murray. 

Care of Grainger Co.. Penn- 
ver: 

Please come home. J. MURRAY. 
He read It repeatedly. What could 
be the matter? Might something have 
happened to his mother? Why didn't 
his father explain — at least fill out 
the ten words? It wasn't like him to 
be so brief. If only they had a tele- 
phone on the farm! 

He looked at his watch. The next 
trolley for Three Valleys left at lo 
o'clock. He showed the telegram lo 
Mr. Jones, the secretary of me con- 
cern. then slipped on his coat and 
hat and left the office. In a half-hour 
he and his bag were aboard the or- 
ange suburban car for Three Valleys. 

There was no one to meet him at the 
little town. Evidently his father had 
not expected hint until later. He 
pushed hts bag under the seat of a 
Weller livery rig. and. with young 
Jimmy Weller beside him to bring 
back the horse, started out along the 
Friedensburg road. 

It was a raw March day. A gra> 
mist hung over the brown fields and 
sagged among the leafless trees in the 
woods. The cold drizzle changed to 
sleet and back to rain again. To a 
young man of the city, fresh from 
modern city conveniences and at- 


BY RING W. LARDNER 


expects presents, a hy mat he If 1 
give n outline of the articles I am 
going lo give and a few wds in re- 
gards to the folks who 1 intend to 
make happy on receipt of same, may 
be m.v readers will get a better idcar 
of how the scheme works out. 

Well for inst. two of the articles 
I found is the souvenir score books 
of the Yale- Princeton game and the 
Vale-Harvard game played last mo 
Well, the one 1 bought at Princeton 
was * 50 and the one I bought al 
New Haven was * 35 or a grand total 
of *.S5 so they can't nobody say 1 
didn't loosen up for them. Well L 
have got a hrot her-tn-law at Boston 
tftiat will probably take In the Vale- 
Harvard game next yr and a brother 
In Hartford witch is only a step from' 
New Haven, you might say. and he 
la all ready planing to take in the 
Yale-Prlnceton fiasco, so I can't think 
of nothing that would tickle them 


T O the editor: A yr. ago at 
this time. In responses to re- 
quests from readers without 
number like (lie Harvard 
foot ball team. I give a list of ecom- 
ical xmas suggestions for the wife, 
husband and etc., that wile they 
didn't cost much, still and all they 
was the kind of gifts that nobody 
wouldn't be glad to Ret them and 
not half to force a smile when they 
thanked you for them or think to 
themselfs what a cheap bum this 


siderabie valuable ground hail been 
given up to the black fellows on 
which lo remain reasonably sani- 
tary. Their feed was not slop, but a 
formal menu taken from one or t lie 
farm magazines. Bob recalled that 
his father's smoked ham. his bacon 
and his personally mixed sausage 
boasted of a flavor uneqiialeil in the 
township. But the prices he re- 
ceived for them were not unequaled. 

His pure-bred Rock eggs. Jersey 
butter and tasty pork went to Jerry 
Mills and Hal Grossman. Pennver 
hucksters, at the sam’e prices other 
farmers received. And his produvt 
had cost more to produce, even the 
vegetables and fruit. Bob remember- 
ed the infinite pains his father had 
always taken with each tree, the lit- 
tle extra second spent on each beet 
each head of cabbage, each stalk ot 
peas, potatoes and beans. 

His neighbors owned no such 
scruples. As a result they raised 
more crops in the same length ot 
time. Apparently they were right h>* 
father wrong. A great quantity ot a 
fair quality was what paid, not a (air 
quantity of great quality 

"Rust." he reflected grimly as the 
two stood in the orchard overtook i>4 
the farm, "the reason your lord and 
master hasn't made any money ** 
farming is because be ties u\> mote 
time and money in an app'e aud » u 
egg than the market says » 
worth. Now we can't change ‘.he hu- 
man nature of your lord and niastet 
without a lot of trouble and work and 
maybe we can't change tl at all. 'V hat 
are we going to do about tt ' 

The dog wagged his I il or.ee then 
at Bob's sober face, humbly dropped 


out of his room since about three 
weeks on Tuesday." 

Bob paled. 

"It's his eyes again." went on hia 
mother, her voice choking. “He can 
tell you the name the doctor called i(. 
The room must stay dark all the time. 
Juat think. Robbie! The doctor says 
he might never look at sunlight again. 
He sits there alone In the dark — so 
She began to cry. 


-WHILE I WAS GOING THROUGH MY DESK TO LOOK M* ***]] 
THAT HADN’T SHOWED I P FOR SEVERAL MEALS. 1 LOME ACMOS. 
MANY ANOTHER ARTICLE.” 


as much aa to each get one of these 
score books especially aa the space 
in them where you put down Yale a 
score la Juat aa good aa new. 

Two of my other brother-in-laws 
lives In old Chi., one of them on the 
south Bide and the other out In 
n. and here is the way I am 
> fix them up: The one that 
Evannton gets off at Main St 
.. C.c __...o Btation where I nan 
to get off when I lived there in 1917 
and amongst my belongings 1 have 
» and [ran acrost a C. and N. W. euburb time 
to the table from Chi to Main St. and vice 
wife's I vema and they's no reason to be- 
and i lievc the schedule should of changed 
Itch but very little in that length of time, 
t wuuni ou... the BO what is the matter with me glve- 
Ithout It coating me ing my Evanston brother-in-law this 
» — r cunning time table as It happens lots 
'ven there by pend- of times that a man liveing In the 
parcels F O. B. suburb# can't llnd his own time table 

ome to me this wk. and even If he has got oee you can t 
g through my desk never have too many of them in the 
that hadn't showed house. 

rneala and the little My brother-in-law that lives on the 
there but l come south aide Is a bird that Is cuckoo 
ther article that the about music shows and Its a good bet 
Isn't no more use to that he will see the Night Float wile 
but when I stopped It's in Chi and as luck would have It 
’ fine of them was I saved the programme front this 
ends and relatives show when 1 Been it In N. T. and they 
set along without tell me It's the same cast you might 
how I got the ldear. say. and how many times have you 
t give away these went in late to the theater and the 
xmas presents as It girlish ualier tell you they was all oat 
»n a hold of them of programmes and you are like a- 
» manger when they chicken with its tongue out. and this' 
•ood but would bring la what Is libel to happen to my 
manv a home. brolher-ln-law and wife, but If he 

3 has got this programme In his pocket 

* * * he can give the usher the borse laugh 

te ldear come to me aa she deserves. So that Is what my 
■heme will no doubt brother-in-law on the south aide of 
aders of this letter Chi Is going to find In his old sock 


for each and every present. wh|>thl8 
yr. they haven't even got a dime to 
throw away on same, and what is to 
be done In regards to same, because 
If you pass your friends and relations 
up entirely what a panning they will 
give you. . 

Well, friends, the wolf aln t no 
closer to your door than my door and 
in fact has all ready begin to eat the lives I 
door jam and I been laying awake which Is the same 

nights for the past mo. wondering how 1 '- w ' , * n 

was I going to apease the yen*" 1 *'' 
my own family and frleni 
relations witch mounts up I 1 
hundreds especially on the 
side through no fkult of mine, 
finely I have hit upon a scheme w 
it looks like it would solve 

xmas problem wl... — - . _ 

a nlckle only for postage, and a few 


patient. Robbie, 
softly. 

“Now. now. 
stroking her. 
particle. I’ll i 
doctor for dad. 
very long. Wl . 
you send for me before?" Good lo. 

“I wanted to. Robbie, but he made BO poi, „ 
me promise not to. He was afraid _ 

you'd worry about the farm." '“7"®* , 

“1 should say not" declared Bob. 

Til Just get Johnny Grimes or Ed ? ne *® m “ 
Summcr-hlll or somebody to come here ™* 
and take care of it for you. Wages ™*“d. I d 
are high Just now. but what's dad dollars or 
been making money all his life for security, 
if he caa’t take a rest when he needs insurance. 


mother." soothed Bob. 
“Don't you worry one 


Mr. Grainger looked thoughtfully 
out of the window. “Would you mind 
asking Mr. Jones to step In here. Mr. 
WEr / Murray? While you are waiting In 

Be •$ his office. 1 will consider the matter 

' and let you have a prompt decision." 

Cast in an atmosphere of doubt. Bob 
repaired to hi* former chiefs office. 
- delivered the messuge and sat down 

to await the other's return. Was 
INDI.Y ABOVE Grainger genuinely considering his 
HAINGEH WAS Plan. or was he merely using this 
softer method to turn him down? In 
-* twelve or fifteen minutes Mr. Jones 
returned. Bob's iatt hope fled when 
He heard him- he saw the other's face. 

"If you'll come "Sorry. Murray," be said, gently, 
back' later.” I'll have the money “No chance?" askeo Bob, feeling sud- 
ready." denly worn out. 

The squire frowned. "Don't attempt The other reluctantly shook his 
to bluff Wilberforce Meek, young man. head Bob got to his feet, trying to 
You're not going to find twenty-two smile. He hmd played his last card, 
hundred dollars growing on trees.” and loot. Hla father had lost with 
•Til get it.” said Boh. fighting for him. So had Quality Farm. Squire 
time. Meek had won. along with the nelgh- 

"You won't get It from the bank." bors who had predicted failure. 
Informed the squire. “Mr. Candee "I'm sorry. Murray,” said the secre- 
know that your crazy tary again, kindly. “Can I help you 
scheme hasn't worked out." to a position somewhere?" 

barn "L'm not counting on the Farmers' -j — i suppose I'll have lo be getting 

sharp Bank." answered Bob. unsteadily. something” Hob confessed. "Mother 
i rough “If you think you're going to get It and Dad will be living with me 

ther- from your neighbors, you're mightily oow •• 

■s. He fooled." continued the squire. "Charley 'There's a Job open here." mentioned 
iHhing Watkins told me everybody Is saying the other. "Mr. Grainger said I 
g hint you ®°* ht *° paint Quality off your should offer It to you. Don't know 

*e He i b “J' n and put on Fa| lure. ag y0 u'll care for It. though. It's 

h .he LP° h fallowed and said nothing, subordinate work.” 


to explain 


none-too-clean barnyard, or In a clean a sense of ownership and physical going to do about It 
shed and in a meadow of tender. Juicy prowess that he had never noticed in | “elf speaking thickly 
grass? office work. 

"What sort, of feed goes to make up q„ the third trip to the city he no- 

zlcally. He was a big man In heart the eggs you eat? Do the hens forage ticcd in the l’ennver Eagle a dispatch 
and body There were people who through barnyard and pigpen. oy a ™.from Washington forecasting a cold 
»ld his pear-shaped organ ran away they kept In — ^ er# wave. The thermometer in Chicago 

“th the *rest of him. had reached 2 k abovc_ There had been 

and the pork you eat? How were they snow in Omaha and at Detroit the 
grown and cared for? What sort of '•••'her was freezing 

hands touched them? And nearly June, thought Bob in- _ 

"Quality Farm has been established credulously. "It'll never get that cold I happens to 
to give the discriminating people of In here.” 

Pennver* a service of Quality Farm When he return 
products at the coat to produce qual- w , al evening. We 
ity. regardless of current market northw «. Bt w j nd b et 

P "fts Jersey cows range contentedly mometer'had taller 
In a fresh green meadow. Its flocks of ™°“ e !* r h , d 
pure-bred While Rocks live in clean. * ent . b 


H?- mother' bowed her" head and “I THOUGHT your father had about 
went on: "When the squire wouldn't A everything out there a man needs 
give any more on the farm, he bor- to raise things." 

rowed from George Good He told ... don - t need the money to raise 
George he hadn t any security but the * a _ ' . 

stock and furniture, and they weren't things." Bob answered quietly. 

worth $1,200. But George said he'd "Father can tell me how to do that. 
tr Bob ’had grown white'. What I need It for I. to sell thing. * 

“Oh, Robbie." begged his mother, a profit that will keep me In busi- 
2?° n Jia f ^ el ba ? ,oward your f *‘her. ness." , „me' grains Its vegetables are I what, if anything, mignt 

wSrk'hird au"tour U life on°a W farm a fo^ "A fart"" spend * elt hlB nourishfd by a rich brown meadow j awoke the next mornln 

r«thl n» l iuV hTm own crops?' ... and are coaxed to absorb the last | realization that he wai 

N#ff 1, |Wwnshtn U aH ^ra 7 ' Hfa and* he The *° y r° d , de t .tYfUt^'ln the dro P of surmhine and dew. Its fruit ; H e Jumped hastily out to 
Heir township all his life, and he farmer s got to look the facts In the _ bea ithv trees tL. had set 

hasnt heen a school director or a f ace . He's a business man like any- .. A |j Quality Farm products are P h ' ,„ ht and „ tb | c g Kr » 

body else. To make a success he s got packet i |„ handsome Individual con_ I ,-red the landscape 

asked him to be deacon In the church # _ h . v . more than Quarters, machln- and delivered bv the Qualitv ' * !red landscape. 

® r deal at the Farmers' Bank In Three Stockland technical experience. Farm truck whose calling at your' The cold smfp lasted nei 

Valleys. Oh. Robbie, he never said H .' got to baV e an Idea to sell and d oor means 'added distinction to youT r“**»*nK for a day or two. 

Anybody— -your father doesn't ” h C e " ca *° Ua i pu t It over. " household. ing up tight breaking th 

•ct that way. but hes always wanted 'That there word 'idea' don t sound "Only a limited number of patrons many years. Throughout 
to be somebody — so he could feel that . , me na td Good. can be accepted— the first few. Please end of the state fruit and 

he had done something in the world. ... don - t mean a pipe dream.” ex- return the card today. were rufhed. Bob's beans 

She finished piteously. The boy . d the yout h. "1 mean a farmer's "yours very truly. cucumbers and tomatoes 

made no reply. Fora few minutes he h ave a way of either raising "ROBERT MURRAY. out Kven some of the h 

Ant bewildered. Then he started up rbtaD er than most people or "Superintendent.” , li.. ba< i w iited and ti 

the rag-carpeted stairs. In the dim. 2l!iYg thenTbetter And if It's the ThlB was the card. numbered. *“ b ' at heart he tried i 

cold bedroom a spare form sat wrap- "y h £i got to have capital stamped and sel{-addressed to "Rob- Sick at nean. ne t . u 

ped In a fed-checkered blanket on a people find It out and pay him er t Murray Superintendent. Quality ? d * h ? s fathe 

mtjklng-chalr near one of the drawn 1° rM^nable profit. That's what I'm Farm. Three Valleys. R. D.“: di *f» ,er fro " 1 

bllfids. As Bob opened the door, the JJ J 1 .... dut there." "Dear Mr. Murray — We are Inter- badly enough over the s 

figure looked up patiently: "I was i 00 ked Incredulous. "In plain ested In Quality Farm products at the of George Good in Three 

wondering, mother, when we might pngllsh young man. you want to price It costs to produce quality, the fact that he. one 

expect a letter from Bob?” soe n d a thousand dollars to make When your- dellverlles are about to friends, could not attend i 

A guilty tremor shot through the pay you more for your stuff begin, call us up for our order. Laboriously Bob rep 

boy as he remembered how little he fj; ap they’ve got to pay the other fel- ."Very truly," stricken ground. The 

had written. "Hello, dad!" he swal- ) ow ." * * * * ' vegetables matured slowly, but they 

lowed. t . "You've got It exsctly!" cried Bob. QR k - b Murray rura i m ail grew. Finally he was ready to be- 

The rocking-chair trembled. "Bob!— - A „d do It willingly, because they H ” a , , , , gin garden-truck deliveries. Then 

T can't see. you know, lad— how did know they're getting more value for 1 box was lolded to the galvanized * he 8eco „ d blow With an over . 

y ®« t kno *I r ’ - ..... — their mofiey." .. lid with letters for the carrier. Be- wh , 1mln|[ sense of dismay he found 

eS’beSS.r'KTSSSSKi. f * ' ft" >*• ">= <*«. ft. !«* >*»- » ■»■{" «■ 

■If a fellow can’t run home to see “it Is — absolutely." said Bob firmly, had begun to -come back. Out of the His customers, with little exception, 
his folks once In a while!" exclaimed -it makes dad and me successful Beve ral dozen finally received but two wern the smarter folk of the city, 
the boy. farmera an aaset to the nation." ... .. families who seldom bought beans, 

“I'm not very bad. Bob," said his -you're aiming to boost the price of or three were marked not interest- c^^ges. onions, rhubarb, horse- 

father earnestly. "A lot better my lbe thing people have got to have to ed." Only one had a discouraging radish, turnips, carrots, radishes, cu- 

eyes than my heart giving out. They i ive ." ...... effect. Along the margin the writer cumbers, squash, kohlrabi and few 

don't hurt all the time, and then I "You've got to have clothes to live. had 8craw ied. “Quality — your eye'" potatoes. What they ordered were 

can sleep: I'll be all right after a y ou 've got to pay for quality in Bob i ooked hlm up , n the telephone asparagus, cauliflower, celery, egg- 

while. You musn't worry or lose time clothes.” . ■ book, finding his name from the num- plant. endive, artichoke. parsley, 

from your business, lad. on account "What If every farmer did It. ber on hijI card . He waB a whole- Brussels sprouts and spinach — vege- 

of me. When had you counted on .. Kor one thing. th * ‘^" n 7 y „ la saler. In butter, eggs, and other farm tables Bob's father had never raised 
going back. . . k be a lot healthier. I eople would eat products. That afternoon he went to an d which he had not thought to 

Tin not counting on ffolng back. and potter food. There wouldnt Pennver and ordered a light delivery „lant 

me l m *oin» y to take *** 80 much wasted in the fields and car of a certain well known and pop- P Jt was a bitter set-back. But he 
ULre h of the’faAn" ' * * ot herP | * c e». "All right ular -P r ‘ced make. On each glinting BWOr e his mother to silence, and in- 
care of the farm.^ if m« nC w,„t tolwnd i thou- “ lde he dlrected that "Quality Farm" ,| ma ted nothing to his father, who 

my boy. If you want to spe b e painted In distinctive gold letters, -..ti Ha t patiently day after day in 

“VO. NO. Bob!" excitedly protested .and dollars trying to change^ the p art f tb p ur( .hase price he paid his darkened room. For weeks fol- 
the father, trying to rise from th° r ' money* because lo S 

his chair. "It Isn't worth it. You ray's boy. not on account of your wild E “ , , April Bbb worked th? rteh put off balancln K tf| c farm accounts, 

mustn't take one day from your Idea. Will you take » .fora year or on mu E c a k r, ^ir of^he^kpa^ches* fitS ® Ut ‘“.f ^own^to U aflasT’ 

„mce '• demand, like your father? „ velvet powder, and began planting buckled down to It at last. 

"rve had to give up office work for p,e “'' “ °" d * mand ' beets. carrots. cabbage, "lettuce* ' * * * * 

a while, dad." lied the boy. "I m to Twenty-four or forty-eight hours b " w^n^to Ms^atbi r’ln^he T HK result was even worse than he 

work out In the a Ir. the doctor said?' there .fter a definite form of evolution a„5 rece Ivl5 minute fnstruc- 1 had dreaded. The chickens and 

rhi r „g a . b* *f elt D h* s" m o t'h e r’* ‘ *w o r k = «'<>"- yarding each the cows a.one had been profitable, 

beaten hand slip silently Into his. might have been noticed. A telephone *“55. dat ® ^® r h P | u "* i i* " u ™ b f r though they could not begin to carry 

fjAte ln •be afternoon. In felt bootB „ ne had been run acroBa the fields from ° U. a A B bopld be nlaced Snart- fn the overburdening loss in truck, ber- 
and old clothea. he started on an Th« horn and nuthullrlines an<1 P'ants snouia oe piaceu apart in 

Inspection of the old place, the now pike. The ^barn and„ ou t bulldmg^ rowg thc dlatance row8 8hould be r ies and fruit. Quality Farm, as a 

returned and repentant Rust gallop- and t r i mrn i n irK The house apart for horse cultivation, the depth whole, had merely managed through 

ing Joyfully ahead, a vision of shag- “ . , kltcben * j ved 8 i m nar of Planting, the use of manures, fer- alive, with nothing to show for sal- 

gy. Jolting feather and waving sable , Th - i awn vegetable garden tlllier and lime. aries or surplus interest on the extra 

plume. He visited the bam first. J . ^^y^ f encP i, bad lahorj. In the latter part of April he began investment. 

From around the depleted stack In 0U8 | y whitewashed likewise every post' planting lima and string beans, sweet “I-ookB like a sort of bleak winter, 
the barnyard six or seven Jerseys of wire fences enclosing fields, corn, cucumbers and tomatoes. It mother." he gritted. "But we've got 

and near-Jerseya gazed at him curl- chlcken yards and hog runways And was a trifle early, his father admitted, the cows and chickens to work with, 
oua'- . ...... on the green roof of the barn In let- but it had been an unusually early If you're game to keep it from dad, 

H ter* that could be read for a half mile spring. Fruit trees soon were a glory we II try to put off the payments on 

membered his fathers pathetic efforts been Dalnted "Q Ua n ty Farm." of loveliness. His father In his bed- the machine, and scrape through till 

to build up a Jersey herd at the when , t wa8 finished Bob could not room wistfully pleaded that the win- next year" 

smallest P° 8 " ble Investment picking reglBt walklnK out to the bli - maplc at dow b8 ra , 8ed each dky BO that he 'I'm willing to do anything, Rob- 
up some un *‘ tr “ : * , ' e P u ";b r f d the crossroads. From here the farm might drink In the welcome fragrance ert hts mother said, simply, 

mal here and some better looking bn ,, dlngrs looked like brightly colored „f the now year. There was a knock on the kitchen 

near-Jersey there. The her* wu toyB a8 , f und or the dhrlstmas Practically every evening the boy doo J- Bob answered It. On the steps 

complete at last. But hts rather re (ree on a rolling strip of green paper 8 n en t with his father in the dim * tood Squire Meek. 

celved no more for his butter than ch r Ckered off with white fence-posts. room When there was no immediate ,n N#fr ‘ownshlp there was no figure 
the owners of common stock The Not a b y but who could see i“,Tuction^ ^ he^ turned quest Imer^ "and b $tter known than Squire Wilberforce 

'*>»*. p< ?‘ registered. It was whero the Murray fields ended and * e t at^woxlmate cort Bg- M ^ k ' He w “ anything but meek 

doubtful whether any of them could nelrhb o r ownership began. fSph v^ShThle Mrh mbM TaU and Btr aiSht. with a claim of 

be registered. Their cash value as Meant inTO Bob had made two little °JL Virginia lineage, he Impressed you at 

a consequence, was little more than v1bUb to Pennver. The second time he "^butter each down or eggs. He had flrBt Bjght w|th a 8enBe of truBt . At 
the average in the township. Con- returned with a typewriter and a box had cost-accounting experience at the Becond K i anc e. however, his mustache 
siderable of hts father# time and of pa p e r and envelopes under the '• ralnger Compai n y ^ ■ Bi ut he fou nd that and goatee Be emed trimmed a trifle 
some extra money had been Invested buggy Best. Both envelopes and pa- Indlnc cost of shoe manufacturing arrOKant | yi and hi8 eye8 8et c i 08e 
In the herd, but what dollars-and- per were distinctive In sixe and feel. a "' mple pr °blcni In arithmetic and narrow . And upon In quiry you 

cents profit had it been to him? At the top of each sheet, printed in beside this. ...... discovered that he was a parasite Uv- 

Skutting out the dog so he would red and black and arranged In pleas- *** waM compelled to ask his father j nf! on fj e ff township farmers, some- 
not convulse the hens. Bob entered j n g irregularity, were five attractive “ thousand questions, to refer to his times getting a strangle hold and 
the chicken house. They were a two-inch cuts. They were, respective- mother's memory and the farm sc- killing. One and all royally hated him 
pretty lot— a Jealously maintained |y. a leghorn pullet, a Jersey cow, a counts again and again. Finally a "Good afternoon.” greeted the squire 
pur© strain of white rocks. His father Berkshire hog. an apple tree and a scale of cost figures was estimated. He entered the room unbidden, and 
had built them a complete home, in- cluster of vegetables Underneath. In In each lle'm he had reckoned the cost withdrew several oblong papers from 
cludtag muslin - lighted scratching spaoed letters, was the title "Quality or value of seed. lime, fertilizer and a tan wallet 'These are due I be- 
pens and broad wire-fenced yards. It Farm." and. beneath It. address and manure: Imaginary rental for the land, lleve." He held them so Bob’ could 
had cost botk time and money, but telephone number and "John Murruy, quarters and .implements Involved; the see. They consisted of three judg- 


J lie .-quires trim race nusnea witn hlIf T ._„ to ..ii c. 

anger. 'And you. young whippersnap- | , b “ l ,* T * V* *SL w 

ner. can consider the fact that tomor- I 1 b ^* ald f. ' 1 B 

row morning at 9 o'clock I will be In h “Y„JlI sMM have Ume tS' h.fv an e 
court entering these notes and Issu- m 

Ing an execution for the sheriff!" I ,b !L uS S tl 

When the visitor had gone. Bob’s i S'ancln* at his watch, 

mother cried bitterly on her sons T, ‘ « dy ance you the money If you ™ 
shoulder I need It. Later you can phone your = 

"Its no use. Robbie. George Good " , ® th * r to ?f ck a baK and 8end ln ' 
was th© only man who would ever give ® atu / day afternoon you can go home 
us two thousand dollars We're no for the week-end and make what ar- tl 
good. 1 guess. They'll sell Harry and ra !lf e . ment .? are necessary. ot 

Bess and the cows out of the barn. .,2.1 . .. .. ,, 

They'll sell your father's chair under Be . tt " 8 ‘ay. Murray," advised the « 
him. like they did the bed under Ellis ?*cretary. quietly "A Job today fs ‘be way 
Reeser" better than none tomorrow." 

‘They won't!" said the boy. his face ^ rea,, “ d ' h ?‘ his former chief 
swollen with emotion. “I'm going to ■ po ht w,se, J\ Joberly he accepted to 
Ffnnver. now." he added position and left for the shop of hi* 

He got out the car. drove to Three f ? r ^ er favorite outfitter. He needed 
Valleys and caught the 1 o'clock trol- clo, he 8 - anyway. He hadn t bought | save 
ley. Not until he entered the car was a " y ‘o/ nearly a year. Later he tele- 
he aware that he had forgotten to phoned h,B mother not to worry— that 
change his clothes. His coat and trous- t l’ ou * h be had been unable to save 
ers were faded blue overall material his ’J 1 ® farm - be had secured a good posi- 
shoes caked with mud. his hat a black ,lon ln ,owp and wou,d b e back sat- 
felt discolored with hay and clover dust. urday m8ke arrangements to bring 
Arriving in Pennver. he went straight ‘bem both to live with him. Mean- 
to the First National Bank, where he wh,le be would try to find a house In 
had carried his account He had also ‘ h * suburbs, which would seem more 
known some of the boys who worked llke th e country, 
here. , To his chagrin these latter hailed * * * * 

hip appearance in overalls with visible Mr Jones explained 

embarrassment. One of them. Jack T HAT ni * ht Mr ' Jone expla,neo 

Monigan, consented to take him In to ‘be natu-e of the new job. To 

the cashier; but his introduction was Bob's dismay he found it that of fol- 

so weak a/id colorless that Bob stam- , recelnt and 

mered along for fully a minute before low ' u P- checking tlie r p 

he got into his natural stride. When progress of rush orders through the 

he had finished, the cashier looked im- various departments of the factory. 

Pr ^Er— we shal! Took Into the matter. wl,h da,ly rep ° rt8 , *° T c * M *' tr * 

Mr. Murray, and advise you.” ot the production department. It was 

"When?" rather a minor position, and required 

The quick question caused the official nttle ability except accuracy. Its 

to stiffen. At our convenience." he re- ,,lue 80,11 y , . 

plied testily. "A big Institution cannot former incumbents, according to 

drop everything and run to look Into a Bob's memory, were young chaps Just 

small, doubtful rural enterprise on which of hlah school. He doubted 

it Is asked to make a loan." . 8 , .uon ten 

• I'm not asking you to drop eVery- whether its salary was more than $60 

thing,” said Bob earnestly. "But I a month. 

have to have the money by 9 oclock to- As he took up his new duties next 
morrow morning, or I'm wiped out” . hod never been 

fecUy' Si? ! I ^"rdiy 1 tWnk fronf vmr lower "^leohanicallv he made hls way few minuter" Of" course. I' l have to 

lectiy canaia i naraiy tnink from your abnll , . be factory, from floor to floor. _,. r dark glasses outside for a while, 

2%** ^ thC 8Un ’ " Wh " lhere ‘ 8 

shoe * m an uf a rture r * w h^ ^ia? *h ehl^he Sty# 1 

wa> s thought it was a banker s business. DOW e r to help Quality Farm, and had said." continued the father, 

sir. to finance a promising business and i ns tead offered him an Inferior, com- pr0 udly. “that when you told him your 
encourage and develop R to where it montdace position like this. The 8t o“ y be knew he needed a young 
wi Ih,be a big customer for the bank.” failure of Quality Farm refused to man like you In the business. He said 
The cashier rose stiffly, “if you his mind— the thought of what y OU reminded him of himself at your 

would know your business, young man. RUO cesB might have been achieved for aKe that you understood the secret 

as well as w-e are acquainted with ours, m! father with only a little assist- c f hi, success in a nutshell, and have 

it might not be nedessary for you to a nce He visualized the gloating q,© get-up-and-git in you to do 
come begging us for a loan. Good aft- features of Squire Meek, the dismay things. That's why he's putting you 
ernoon. ' ■ 0 f his father and mother, their pa- through different Jobs in the, factory. 

A few minutes later Bob found him- thetic leave-taking of the ol<f home- After you get a practical knowledge 
self on the sidewalk, feeling as one of 8 tead their silent unhappiness in c f leather and shoes, he's thinking of 

his wilted tomato plants looked after town' What sort of a house could he making you his assistant in the office 

the frost. . _ , hein at $6$ a month! — so he can get away more. And ir 

a. . . . B J... eflnrnoon with liftlo 1. _ vnll'ro tn ho fiffp of J hp 


our father wants to tell you about 
she answered tenderly, and led 
—ay upstairs like a girl of six- 
teen Dumfounded. he followed. 

“Bob" greeted his father, his voice 
unsteady with feeling as he rose 
blindly above his chair. ;"mother and 
I Just realise what a good son God 
gave us. When Mr. Graipger was 

h "Mr. Grainger!" exclaimed the son. 

“He came the afternoon of the day 
you left. Mother Bays he had a big 
automobile. He asked her first to 
look over the farm. Then he came up 


The Modern Girl, 


TTL iook ms oearings and started paV from the 1 
doggedly down a cross-town and drove back 
street until he came to a distinctive {,® u a t p b t reproved 
office building. On the marble slab f ee t went arou 
above the door had been chiseled: mother was wa 
"Grainger Company— maker of the k s b be "aught W hi 7 
highest quality shoes in the world.” to Bob quietly. 

There was a new boy on the mahog- "You mustn't 
any bench in the reception hall, a new mother,” he soo 
girl at the telephone switchboard. She looked* up, 

'I’d like to see Mr. Grainger," Bob a corner of her 
amraunefd. “I’m so happy, 




